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Cyclops. Storm. Banshee. Nightcrawler. Wolverine. Colossus. Children of the atom, students of 
Charles Xavier, MUTANTS——feared and hated by the world they have sworn to protect. These 


are the STRANGEST heroes of all! 
sant THE UNCANNY SX" MERI! 
PRESENTS: @m 
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EVER HEAR A 
CITY SCREAM 7 


\\ 


NO7 JUST THE 
PEOPLE, BUT THE 
CITY ITSELF -- THINGS 
ANIMATE ANDO 

1 INANIMATE, LIVING J 

| FeO COCKROACHES FS NF | y; ose oF 
TO COBBLESTONES, : iq Cee ee 
FROM THE TOP OF MN = 4 PRIMAL CRY OF 
THE HIGHEST SKr- \ : Cf ‘ ; ae. FEAR AND AGONY; 
SCRAPER TO THE i f Yi : AS THE FABRIC OF 
BOTTOM OF THE | S / : ITS: COLLECTIVE 

LOWEST SUB - I ' y REALITY TWISTS 


S| POWER OF ONE 
MAD MUTANT. 


SUCH WAS EDINBURGH, CAPITAL 
OF SCOTLAND, ON THE DAY 


PROTEUS CAME To TOWN. 
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AND IN THE PRETERNATURALLY CALM CENTER OF THAT MAELSTROM, HELPLESS TO STOP WHAT'S HAPPENING, 
1S MOIRA MacTAGGERT. PROTEUS IS HER SON, BUT THE BODY HE NOW INHABITS IS THAT OF HER 
ESTRANGEO HUSBAND, JOE-- PROTEUS’ FATHER, . “ 


WHY ARE You “YU 
DOING THIS ?! 
THESE PEOPLE 
esha DONE YOU 


NOT FAR AWAY ARE THE UNCANNY. AT THE MOMENT, THE 

X-MEN-- WHO'VE FOUGHT PROTEUS CLOSER THEY GET TO THEIR 
QUARRY, THE CRAZIER 

EVERYTHING SEEMS TO GET. 


IT'S 
IMPOSSIBLE! 
THAT WALL'S -- | 
ATTACKING f 

ME! ) 


FAN OUT, X-MEN ! Qs 
EFORE WE CG 


8 ‘AN 

2 THEY-VE YET TO } GOT TO GET THESE 
EV'VE YET 

AB | DEFEAT HiAs. 6h De Ep pw | PEOPLE To SAFETY! 


So, EACH IN THEIR OWN, 
UNIQUE WAY, THE X-MEN 
DO JUST THAT -- 
BEGINNING WITH 
PHOENIX... 


SS 


STRONGER HE YY BUCKLING'S THE 
GETS. SOON, HE'LL GAME-- AGILITY § 
BE UNBEATABLE / fj IS MY SPECIALTY. £ 


ELSEWHERE, STORM, THE faa PROTEUS’ REALITY WARP 1S TRANSFORMING 
THAT STOREFRONT INTO REAL BEES! THEY'RE §& 
SWARMING, oe ne THAT <4 


CO ee 


MUTANT MISTRESS OF 
WEATHER, HAS HER 


AND YET, 1 DO NOT WISH TO 
HURT THESE BEES, EITHER -- 
ANYMORE THAN I HAVE TO. 


THEY SHOULD 

NOT HAVE TO 

PAY THE PRICE 
FOR THEIR, 
CREATOR'S 
MADNESS. 


AND, JUST DOWN THE STREET... 
WATCH IT, W177 


I'LL GENERATE A WIND TO & 
BLOW THE BEES BACK INTO 
THE SHOP, AND AT THE SAME 
TIME LOWER _THE AIR 
TEMPERATURE. BEES DON'T 
LIKE THE COLD -- THEY 
SHOULD GO INTO 
2 HIBERNATION. 


WHEN PROTEUS SCREWS UP 
REALITY, IT DRIVES MY SENSES 
CRAZY-- AN’ THEN MY CLAWS, 


MY STRENGTH -~ NONE OF EM 


DO ANY GOOD 


tE 


IF_I DO NOT 
ACT AT ONCE, 
THESE PEOPLE 
WILL SUFFER 
A TERRIBLE, 
AGONIZING 
DEATH. 


THERE'S NO RHYME AR REASON TO 
PROTEUS’ ACTIONS. IF A WHIM 
STRIKES HiM, HE INOULGES IT. HE'S 
WAITED HALF HIS LIFE FOR THIS 
MOMENT... 


. AND HE MEANS To [4 
ENJOY HIMSELF. 4 


EMERGED, MAGNETO, 
THE X-MEN, ae ALL 


HE ABSORBED THE MAN'S 
MEMORIES WHEN HE POSSESSED 
HIS BODY -- AND SO HE FOUND 
THAT Mac WHIRTER'S MINOR ELEC- 
TRONIC S SKILLS WERE ENOUGH TO 
RE -PROGRAM THE LA&'S MAIN 
COMPUTER... - 


«. TO SHOW 
HIS CELL AS 


FOR TEN YEARS, THE ONLY WORLD 
HE KNEW WAS A HOLDING CELL IN 
MOIRA'S MUIR ISLAND RESEARCH 
CENTRE. HE'D BE THERE STILL IFA 
BATTLE -ROYAL BETWEEN THE X-MEN 
AND THEIR ARCH-FOE, % 

2] 


... HADN'T BREACHED THE 
VANADIUM STEEL WALLS AND 
ESOTERIC ENERGT FIELDS THAT 
KEPT PROTEUS A PRISONER. 


— 


TIME PASSED, AND MAUTANT X-> 
THE FUTURE PROTEUS -- REMAINED 
ALONE ON MUIR ISLAND. YET, 
SOMEHOW, HE SURVIVED... 


——- BUT 8: 


SS 


I ...UNTIL THE DAY ANGUS Mac- | 


WHIRTER_ ARRIVE! 
OLOG, 


MEN. HE'D PLANNED TO 
BLOW UP MOIRA'S LAB -- 


BEFORE HE COULD SLIP OFF THE 
ISLAND, THOUGH, MOIRA 
RETURNED -- 


MOST POWERFUL MUTANT PRE- 
SENT:JEAN GREY-- PHOENIX. 


BUT AS HE CLOSED IN ON HIS UN- 
SUSPECTING PREY, MOIRA FOUND... 


A GOLD TOOTH... 
LYING RIGHT IN 


HO 
UNLESS.,, 7! 


FEARING WHAT SHE WOULD FIND... 


~- MOIRA ENTERED THE CELL, TO 
FIND THE SHRIVELLEO, MUMMIFIED 
REMAINS OF HER SON'S BODY. 


AT THAT MOMENT, PROTEUS 
MADE HIS MOVE AGAINST 
PHOEN/X. EVEN THOUGH HE TOOK 
HER BY SURPRISE, HIS NASCENT 

cee PROVED NO MATCH FOR 


HE BARELY 
ESCAPED WITH 
HIS LIFE. 


FROM MUIR ISLAND, HE EVENTUALLY MADE HIS WAY 
TO SCOTLAND. WITH EACH NEW FORM HE STOLE, HE 
BECAME MORE AND MORE CONFIDENT OF HIS ABILITIES, 
MORE SURE OF HIS DESTINY. THERE WAS A BIG, WIDE, 
WONDERFUL WORLD IN FRONT OF HIM... 


- NOT 
ANYMORE. 


+ CHANGING AT 


YOU FOUGHT FATHER, 
PROTEUS’ WHL Sf 


EVENTUALLY LEFT HIM. 
HE DION'T LIKE THAT. 
me YOU WON'T DO THE 


al 


B SUODENLY, MOIRA SCREAMS.., 
AS HER FLESH AND BONE 
FLOW LIKE MERCURY... 


AFTER AN ABORTIVE ATTEMP 
TO POSSESS LORNA DANE--POLARIS -- 
PROTEUS ela UCCEEDED IN 


<> 


f_ 


Vi y 
Vo 4) 
v Mere 

r “@ 


rb 
a 


CYCLOPS -- EVERY THING 


SNAPPED BACK TO NORMAL. 
WHAT DOES IT MEAN 7 


I'M NOT SURE, COLOSSUS-- ¥ 
AROUND US HAS SUDDENLY } MAYBE PROTEUS’ POWER IS 
AONLY GOOD AGAINST ONE 


COLOSSUS, BANSHEE, GIVE ME A 
HAND, WE'VE GOT TO MAKE SURE 


eae nee GETS HURT IN THIS 


TARGET AT A TIME 2 U4 ANIC 
eS) Say 
" U s + 


WHAT ABOUT MOIRA?! SAINTS, 
CYCLOPS, IF PROTEUS HAS 
STOPPED ZAPPIN’ EDINBURGH, 
IT'S ONLY BECAUSE HE'S 
TURNED HIS POWER 

AGAINST HER £ 


I'M _ TIRED O° WAITIN’ £ 
SHE'S THE WOMAN I LOVE, 
CURSE YE! AN‘ YOU'RE 
PREPARED TO LET HER DIE! 


YE TALK AS IF YOU'VE 
A PLAN, BOYO. 


VY BUT TO STOP PROTEUS, 
ULL SACRIFICE HER LIFE, 
MY LIFE, YOUR LIFE -- 
EVERY X-MAN'S LIFE -- 

IF I HAVE TO. 


YE COLD- 


EITHER THE X-MEN STOP HIM, 
SEAN --OR NO ONE DOES. BY 
THE TIME THE AUTHORITIES 
REACT, HE'LL BE TOO POWER- 
FUL TO BEAT. 


LOOK, PROTEUS IS THE 
DEADLIEST MENACE WE'VE 
EVER FACED. HE'S A KILLER, 

PURE AND SIMPLE. HUMAN- 

ITY MEANS NO MORE TO 

HIM THAN COWS DO TOUS. 
WE'RE HIS FOODS 


I DO. 
PROTEUS 


HAS TWO 
WEAKNESSES: 
METAL... 


ACTING AS A PSYCHIC SWITCHBOARD, PHOENIX 
PUTS CYCLOPS IN TELEPATHIC CONTACT WITH THE 
REST OF THE TEAM. HE TELLS EACH WHAT HE OR 
SHE MUST 00. 


7 AND HIS 
CONSTANT NEED 

FOR FRESH HOST 
BODIES. WE'VE GOT 
TO MAKE HIM BURN 
OUT HIS PRESENT 
BODY WHILE DENYING 
HJM AN OPPORTUNITY 

TO POSSESS 

ANYONE ELSE. 


SToRm 
LEADS OFF 
THE ATTACK. 


[J PROTEUS NEEDS VISUAL CONTACT 
WITH HIS VICTIMS FOR HIS REALITY 
WARPS JO BE EFFECTIVE. 


THIS PEA-SOUP FOG 
SHOULD IMMOBILIZE 
HIM AND CHECK HIS 
POWER. AND JN THE 

CONFUSION... 


+. WOLVERINE OR 
NIGHTCRAWLER MIGHT 
BE ABLE TO GET MOIRA 

AWAY FROM HIM. 


LITERALLY IN THE BLINK OF AN EYE, 
STORM FINDS HERSELF FROZEN WITHIN 


A PILLAR OF AMBER... 


MY CLOAK -- 
FLOWING ABOUT ME 
LIKE A LIQUID! 


HANG ON. BABE -- THESE 

ADAMANTIUM CLAWS 
O° MINE WILL CUT 
THROUGH ANYTHING. 


I'LL GETCHA 
OUT-- I 
SWEAR IT! 


NICE TRY, 
WITCH, BUT 
YOU WAITED 
TOO LONG 

TO STRIKE. 


I HAVE A 
PSYCHICFIX’ 
ON YOU NOW... 


IF THAT HUNK O’ CRYSTAL IS 
AS SOLID AS IT LOOKS, SHE'LL 
SUFFOCATE IN SECONDS ! 


BuT IF I TRY TO SAVE HER, 
TLL BE LEAVIN’ MYSELF WIDE 
OPEN TO PROTEUS -- JUST 
THINKIN’ ABOUT THAT TURNS 
MY GUTS TO ICE. 


2 

o 
BUT I CAN'T 
LET HER DIE... 


*RORO! ORORO!S! WAS I 
NS IN TIME?! 
HER SKIN'S ICE COLD-- 
CAN'T TELL IF SHE‘S 
BREATHIN’ 


se 


GLORY! HE'S OPENED 
A PIT BENEATH ME FEET! 
AN’ WITH MAE SONIC 
POWERS GONE, * I CAN'T 
FLY TO SAFETY £ 


BEFORE THAT 
THOUGHT IS | 
COMPLETE, 
BANSHEE IS f 
FALLING... 


* DUE TO INJURIES a 
SUFFERED IN X-MEN #119-- ROG. 


YOU SHOULD KNOW BETTER THAN TO 
TURN YOUR BACK ON SOMEONE WHO'S 
SWORN TO Kill -- 


I'M_DOIN' WHAT I HAVE To DO, 
CYKE. I'M NOT STANDIN’ BY 
WHILE ME FRIENDS ARE BEIN’ 

MURDERED -- NOT WHEN I 

) CAN HELPS ¢ 


FOOLS YOU SHOUL 


HAVE FINISHEO ME 
WITH YOUR FIRST 
SHOT! 


Rs 


fs 


ih 
4 
Mh ‘ 


es 
a 
\\ ee ise 
-- TURNING THE GROUND TRANSPARENT, 


SO THE X-MEN CAN SEE THEIR 
FRIEND'S LAST MOMENTS. 


=e 7 GUARANTEE 
< La YOU WON'T LIVE 
s i 2 


n TO TRY A 
la SECOND ONE? 


‘ss 


. 


AUTH 


PROTEUS 1S TAUNTING US -- 

HE_THINKS THERE'S NO WAY 

WE CAN RESCUE BANSHEE. ¥ 

WELL, HE’S IN FORA 
SURPRISE. 


AT FULL 
STRENGTH, 
CYCLOPS‘ 
AWESOME 
OPTIC BLASTS 
HAMMER AT 
THE GROUND... 


«.. GOUGING A PATHWAY THROUGH THEN, GRIPPING THE VERTICAL WALL I'D BETTER GET A MOVE ]/f 
THE ROCK TO BANSHEE. WITH HIS REMARKABLE FINGERS AND ON, BEFORE PROTEUS ¥f 
TOES, NIGHTCRAWLER RACES DOWN THINKS UP AN EVEN f 
NIGHTCRAWLER, TO FIND... NASTIER FATE FOR ME. )i 


~ GET DOWN THERE HE'S UNCONSCIOUS... 


en, AND GET HIM OUT! PROBABLY IN SHOCK. AND FUNNY -- THE 
ia NO WONDER -- FOR A FEW PIT DIDN'T 
SECONDS, SEAN WAS gy SEEM THIS 

BURIED ALIVE. DEEP ON THE 


_ 


| ION My WAY, Se : Ont i fi y), ! ) F, 


CYCLOPS. 


3 y y z 
| W/IGHTCRAWLER : 4 SUDDENLY HIS 
1 HAS GONE BARELY ye ‘ WORLD TURNS 
HALFWAY WHEN oo : : TOPSY- TURVY, 
PROTEUS FINALLY # 2 ; : LIVING ROCK AND 
RETALIATES. 8 : A ra | EARTH PACKING 
THERE'S NO 1 4 =) f $ ITSELF IN TIGHT 
y » Ba ee AROUND HIM 
‘ ’ v AND BANSHEE, 
ENTOMBING THEM, 


Sy st he 


in BRS 
atte 


iS 


% 


ees 


«- STRAIGHT UP, AS FAR AS HE FEEL.. TORN | 
CAN GO, TAKING BANSHEE WITH APART INSIDE. )\ 
5 \ 


Viggeg? ||! 


HIS REACTION 1S BORN AS 
MUCH OF PANIC AND DESPERA- 
TION AS RATIONAL THOUGHT-- 
AFTER A QUICK, HEART-FELT 
PRAYER... — 


JHE STRAIN |. e Qo 
ALMOST : : \ 
KILLS THEM 2 2 l + \S\ 

ar UI i § \\ N 


f / 7 | \ 
berg L | . 
J | a_i le Wei 
Wy zy) a 
J + = W © HIGH OFF GROUND. CAN'T SEE 
... NIGHTCRAWLER YY WAY TO BREAK FALL-- AAS ?/? 
TELEPORTS.., SOME KIND OF ENERGY FIELD... 


SUSPENDING US IN MID-AIR ! 


BANSHEE'S OUT COLD, BUT 1 


ORORO, YOU SHOULD E==7%y 
THINK HE’LL BE ALL RIGHT. 


NOT BE ON YOUR 4 
FEET. 


Gs THANK HEAVEN. 
j NIGHTCRAWLER -- 
KURT--ARE YOU..7! 


GENTLY, 
POLARIS. 
THEY LOOK 
IN PRETTY 
ROUGH 


SHAPE. 


MEIN 
FREUND, 

BUT... NOT 
WELL. 


REST EASY, 
PAL. YOU'VE 
EARNED IT. 


ALMOST RIGHT OFF THE Y NO ONE SAID Za Py AND NO ONE 
BAT, WE'RE DOWN TWO j THIS WOULD 4 GUARANTEED 
X-MEN, SCOTTY, AND { R WE'D WIN, EITHER, 
PROTEUS SEEMS AS . 4 = LITTLE BROTHER. 
STRONG AS EVER. ae ATTA BUT WE HAVE 
mf TO TRY. 


I SENT 
PHOENIX 
ON AHEAD. 
LET'S GET 
AFTER HER. 


IN PART, AT LEAST, CYCLOPS" 


THE ROGUE MUTANT IS I BELIEVE YOU OWE ME A RE- 
PLAN 1S WORKING. 


HEADING FOR EDINBURGH MATCH FOR THAT AMBUSH ON MUIR 
CASTLE, ATOP THE ROCK, ISLAND, PROTEUS.* I'M HERE TO 
7 COLLECT. WITH INTEREST. 


Sue 
LOOKS FOR 


a JHE X-MEN HAVE 
@ SUCCEEDED IN 
DRIVING PROTEUS 
OUT OF 
EOINBURGH'S 
CROWDED STREETS... 


al Some +4 
LOL 
.. ANO INTO THE NOW- EVACUATED 


WEST PRINCES STREET GAROENS, 
AT THE BASE OF CASTLE ROCK. 


BLAST STOPS eo REE SEE ; 
HIM AT THE AREAS ! OWN 6 
VERY FOOT OF Beta : . 
THE CLIFF, ANS " y 

: alt 


a NEE 


PROTEUS HARDLY AGAIN AND AGAIN, PHOENIX LASHES OUT WITH A 
HAS TIME TO FEROCITY THAT SHOCKS MOIRA, HER POWER A 
REACT BEFORE SYMPHONY WITHIN HER... 
SHE ATTACKS £ 


... A SONG OF JOY 
THAT BUILDS TOO 
QUICKLY IN ITS 
CRESCENDO. 


HE'S DOWN -- BUT 
HE'S NOT GIVIN’ UP! 


WAY To Go, Of IMIRNEE | IMAGINE BEING DEAD AND BURIED. 
JEANIE ! pA arn THEN IMAGINE HOW YOU'D FEEL -- 
{ SS H ASSUMING YOU COULD FEEL -- LEAVE HER 
ALONE S! 


--AFTER A 
YEAR IN 
THE GROUND. 


IN A 
ROUGHHOUSE, 
BABE, YER MY 

KIND'A GAL 


Uh-oh --MY GUTS 
ARE CHURNIN‘ £ 
PROTEUS MUST BE 
FIGHTIN’ BACK ! 


AN’ Lt SEE YOU 
DEAD BEFORE L 
LET YOU HURT 
HER AGAIN f 


THAT SCREAM! JEAN'S DOWN-- MAN, YOU WEREN'T KIDDIN’ ABOUT US BEIN’ EXPENDABLE, 

HURT! NO, I CAN'T THINK ABOUT WERE YA? JEAN'S ZAPPED BAD, CYKE, AN‘ YOU AIN'T 

HER NOW-- 1 DON'T DARE, OR I'LL EVEN BATTIN’ AN EYELASH. 

CRACK WIDE OPEN. 1 HAVE TO 

FOCUS ON THE JOB AT SHORT- STUFF, YOU 

HAND, NOTHING ELSE. ‘ ARE SO OFF -BASE 
ABOUT MY BROTHER 

WOLVERINE, GET MOIRA 2 IT'S PATHETIC, BUT 

AWAY FROM HERE ! oy THIS ISN'T THE TIME 

| WOW, MISTER! j FOR A DEBATE. 


HIT HIM, HAVOK -- WITH 
EVERYTHING YOU'VE GOT! 


( 
WS {? 


Lk 


oN aa 
( 
i) 
MS 


INCREDIBLE! PROTEUS 
SURVIVED WOLVERINE'S 
ATTACK ! NOW _HE'S 

STANDING UP TO THE 
COMBINED POWER OF MY 

OPTIC BEAMS AND ALEX'S 
COSMIC ENERGY BOLTS. 


SOUNDS LIKE CYKE AN’HIS 6 HE'S CHANGING HIS FORM f 
BROTHER AIN’T PULLIN‘ ‘ 4 OUR BEAMS ARE HITTING 
THEIR PUNCHES. SURE EACH O--UNNNGNH £ 
WISH I WAS THERE TO : 

GIVE 'EM A HAND! 


IT’S NOT 
OVER YET, 
WOLVERINE. 


OwWw-- Ys, GOOD THING MY BODY IS ABLE TO 
THAT METABOLIZE MOST OF THE POWER OF 
HURTS. , ALEX'S BOLTS -~ AS HiS IS ABLE TO 

; ABSORB MINE --OR WE'D 
BOTH BE WASTED NOW. 


I'VE HOPED 
AND PRAYED THERE 
WOULD BE ANOTHER 
Wow at ws CF . 
! ; ‘ 4 AFTER MOIRA. GOOD 
REALLY BE OVER UNTIL — LUCK, WOLVERINE -- 
MY BOY IS DEAD. : 


CURSE THOSE MUTANTS! I 
UNDERESTIMATED THEIR 
POWER, AND SKILL. THIS 
BODY WON'T LAST MUCH 
LONGER. AND WITHOUT A 
PHYSICAL HOST, I'LL 


“BUT I'VE NO NEEO TO WORRY. YOU HAVE SOMETHING THAT 


THE IDEAL REPLACEMENT ae BELONGS TO ME, LITTLE 


IS CLOSE AT HAND. ” MAN. I WANT/T BACK. 


WOLVERINE, 
WHAT'S 


QUICKLY DISCORPORATE-- 
CEASE TO EXIST. 


SOMETHIN’ 

SCREWY TO... 
GRAVITY. HE'S 
COMIN’ LIKE 
A_ FLAMIN’ 
ROCKET... 


CYCLOPS, WHAT 


PAN Ue beet THAT STUNT WOULD HAVE KILLED 


A NORMAL PERSON, BUT I 
FIGURED WOLVERINE'S ADAMANTIUM 
SKELETON COULD SURVIVE THE HARD 
‘KNOCKS. I'M GLAD I WAS RIGHT. 


COLOSSUS, GET 
TO THE CASTLE ! 
YOU KNOW 
WHAT To DO, 
PETER-- GOOD 


A FALL. 
UNLESS... 


Naor 


CAREFUL! 


9 NOT FAIL, 
CYCLOPS. 


I'M GONNA 
BE BLACK - 


: COLOSSUS, : 
L{-\ CATCH HIM © Beg 


AN‘- BLUE 
FOREVER! 


ANO, ON A BATTLEMENT ATOP EDINBURGH CASTLE... PERHAPS YOU \F on, I KNOW--YOU LOVE ME. 
Wr SHOULD HAVE ¥ YOU TRIED TO SAVE ME. STUPID 
ITS MY. TURN DEATH AFTER ENDLESS DEATH, DROWNEO ME COW, I_ NEVER WANTED YOUR 
NOw, IS IT? WITHOUT THOUGHT OR CARE OR MERCY--\ AT BIRTH-- eh, 4 SALVATION. EVEN AS A CHILD, 
AND AFTER TILL THERE'S NO ONE LEFT ALIVE ON MOIRA-- LIKE I KNEW I HAD THE 
ME, WHO EARTH SAVE YOU ?© 1S THAT WHAT THE AN UNWANTED ‘PO 
FUTURE HOLDS 7! PET 2? 


f COULD HARDLY 
WAIT FOR MY FIRST 
CHANCE 70 USE /T. 


AN ACT OF HATREQ AND VIOLENCE 
CREATED ME,., MOTHER, SHAPED 
ME INTO WHAT I AM TOOAY. 


YOU WILL 
DESTROY 
NO ONE, 
MONSTER ! 


ee 


/ Sst 
PZ 


AS CASUALLY AS 
SOMEONE ELSE 


ae oS wid MIGHT mROW A 
i = #& BASEBALL, THE 
—_— 


OUT OF THAT CREATION Witt f S eer LENGTH OF THE 
COME HUMANITYS DESTRUCTION! y a | BATTLEMENT... 
AND, OF COURSE, YOUR OWN, Ke y - 


7 _\ 


.. SENDING HIM CRASHING HEADLONG INTO SO THAT JS PROTEUS’ TRUE 
AN ANCIENT STONE WALL. COLOSSUS MEANT FORM. I MUST TAKE CARE. 
THE IMPACT TO STUN PROTEUS 

TO UNCONSCIOUSNESS. 


CYCLOPS SAID THAT IN THIS STATE, 
PROTEUS WILL BE BOTH THE MOST 
VULNERABLE AND THE MOST DANGEROUS. 
INSTEAD, IT SHATTERS HIS DECAY- HE WILL BE DESPERATE TO STEAL ANOTHER 
ING HOST BODY INTO POWDER. HOST BODY. I MUST NOT LET HIM. 


SUDDENLY, THE AIR AROUND CALLING FORTH MEMORIES THAT HAVE 
COLOSSUS EXPLODES INTO HAUNTED PETER RASPUTIN SINCE CHILD - 
HOOD -- OF THE FATEFUL DAY HIS 
BROTHER, MIKHAIL, A RUSSIAN COSMO- 
NAUT, DIED IN A LAUNCH PAD FIRE... 


W ... PROTEUS SEEKS 
7O HURT PETER \ 
gS a wr 
AS P -- -- BEFORE HE 
SIE é FINALLY KILLS 
} HIM. AS HE 
( ~ WILL KILL ALL 
\ We THE X-MEN. 


BUTCHER-- IN- 
SIDE MY MIND-- 
LAUGHING £ 


BS. OH, NO, PETER 
--NOL 


YOU... ENJOY CAUSING PAIN... BUT YOU HAVE MADE A FATAL MISTAKE. 
DEATH. BEFORE I MET YOU, I YOU TOYED WITH ME WHEN YOU SHOULD 
NEVER UNDERSTOOD... EVIL. HAVE SLAIN ME, ALLOWING ME TIME TO 
YOU ARE EVIL, PROTEUS. CHANGE FROM PETER RASPUTIN... 

NN yf “a 


\ y 


THAT MISTAKE 
WILL BE YOUR 
LASTS 


IT FEELS LIKE 
GRABBING 
MILLIONS OF 
LIVE WIRES. 


+ AS COLOSSUS SMASHES HIS ORGANIC 
STEEL FISTS INTO THE HEART OF 
PROTEUS’ ENERGY FORM. 


oj 


AND THAT'S ONLY THE BEGINNING OF HIS ORDEAL, 
AS COLOSSUS’ DENSE MOLECULAR STRUCTURE TOTALLY 
DISRUPTS THE DELICATELY BALANCED ENERGY 
MATRICES THAT MAKE UP THE ROGUE MUTANT. 


Ger gt TSO tag? 
BT as ae 


oh 


ra Pa me Te 
We aS a <# wo tp Ta 
Se. Su Coa ae os 
@, Nel] WA SENSE, HE SHORT-CIRCUITS |g" 
Melts, AS) PROTEUS, SCATTERING EVERY >. 
\| FABRIC OF THE VILLAIN'S BEING-- 


EVERY SCRAP OF CONSCIOUSNESS-- 
TO THE FOUR CORNERS OF THE EARTH. 
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Y, THE END | 
INSTANTANEOUS... 


.. THE PYROTECHNICS LIGHTING UP THE EVENING SKY 
FOR MILES. : 


fi S B 


METAL IN ANY FORM J 
{ 1S ANATHEMA TO yj 
PROTEUS -- THAT'S WHY } 
IT WAS COUNTING ON 
COLOSSUS TO FINISH THE 
JOB THE REST OF US 
STARTED. IT LOOKS LIKE 
HE'S DONE JUST THAT-- 
BUT AT WHAT COST?! 


PETEY! DON'T BE 
DEAD, BIG FELLA. 
I GOT FEW 

ENOUGH SPARRIN’ 
PARTNERS AS IT IS. 


lai 4 


V'LL... GIVE ITA TRY, SCOTT. 


WITH AN EASE THAT SURPRISES HER AND CYCLOPS 
BOTH-- CONSIDERING SHE COULD BARELY STAND A 
FEW MINUTES AGO-- PHOENIX REACHES OUT WITH 
HER TELEKINETIC POWER... 


« AND LIFTS HIM, 
WOLVERINE AND 
HAVOK UP THE 
CLIFF - FACE 
TOWARDS THE 
5| CASTLE RAMPARTS. 


ONLY FAINT YOU NEED NOT WORRY, 


RESIDUAL TRACES, CYCLOPS. PROTEUS 
COTT. 1S NO MORE. 


MY FRIENDS, I 
KNOW PROTEUS 
WAS EVIL, THAT 
I-- WE, ALL OF 
US-- DID WHAT 
HAD TO BE 
DONE... YET 
I MOURN. 


NOT HOLD BACK 

YOUR TEARS, 
SMALL ONE. I 
WILL NOT RUST. 


I LOVED THEM 


I'M PROUD OF YA, ; —- | 
PETEY! I COULDN'T BOTH, CYCLOPS-- = 
HAVE ACED THAT JOE AND MY a , FOR MY PART IN THIS 
SON -- BUT NOW a 
¢ | | FORGIVE MYSELF. 


SUCKER BETTER ] 
MYSELF ! THEY'RE GONE, 


THANK YOU, 
WOLVERINE. 
I THINK. 


BUT HUSH, NOW. LET 
MOIRA GRIEVE IN PEACE. 


THEY EMBRACE IN THAT EMBRACE -- AND THE LOVE IT REPRESENTS -- LIES THE 
WITH ALL THE BEGINNING OF A NATURAL PROCESS OF HEALING. EVENTUALLY IT 
PASSION OF LOVERS WILL RESTORE THE BLOOM TO HER CHEEKS, THE LAUGHTER TO 
HALF THEIR AGE. : HER VOICE. 7 


WHEN THAT ’ 
HAPPENS, THE a 

X-MEN'S BATTLE \ , ! 
HERE TODAY... 


s 


